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“Thomson,” he continuel to the but-
ler, with that pride of keeping up be-
fore all the world which was his, “bring
up cofee.”

The butler clozed the door behind |

him. Sir John was holding on to the
back of his high chalr in rather a con-
strained way-—ualmost as if he were suf-
fering pain, They looked at each other
agnin, and there was a resemblance in
the very manner of raising the eyelld
There was n stronger resemblance in
the grim, weiting silence which neither
of them would break,

At last Jack spoke, approaching the i

fire and looking into it

“Yon must excuse my taking you by
surprise at this—unusual hour.” He
turned, saw the lamp, the book and the

eyeglasses, more especinlly the eye-
glasses, which seemed to break the
teain of his thoughts. =1 only landed
at Liverpoot-this afternoon,” he went
on, with hopeless politeness. “1 did
not trouble you with a telegram, know-
ing that you object to them."

The old man bowed gravely.

“1 am always glad to see you," he
sald snavely. “Will you not sit down?”

And they had begun wrong.

“I suppose yon lave dined,” said Sir
John when they were seated, “or may
1 offer you something?”

“hanks, 1 dined on the way up, in a
twilit refreshment room, with one
waiter and a uumbler of attendant
black beetles.,"”

Things were going worse and worse.

Sir Johm smiled, and he was still
smiling when the man brought In coi-
fee.

“Yes,” he said conversationally, *fov
speed combined with discomfort I sup-
pose we can hold up heads aguainst any
country. Sceing that you are dressed,
1 supposed that you had dined In
town."

“No. I drove straight to my rooms
and kept the cab while I dressed.”

What an important matter this dress-
ing-seemed to be! And there were fif-
teen months behind jt—fifteen months
which had aged one of them and so-
bered the other,

Jack was sitting forward in his chair
with his immaculate dress shoes on
the fender, his kuees apart, his el
bows resting on them, his eyes still
fised on the fire. Sir John looked
keenly at bim beneath his frowning,
lashless lids. He saw the few gray
hairs over Jack's cars, the suzgested
wrinkles, the drawn lines about his
mouth.

“You have been ill?" he said.

Joseph’s letter was locked away in
the top drawer of his writing table.

“Yes, I had rather a Lad time, a se-
rious illness. My man uursed e
through it, however, with marked sue-
cess, and the Gordons, with- whom 1
was staying, were very kind.”

“I bad the pleasure of meeting Miss
Gordon.” :

Jack's face was steady, suavely im-
penetrable.

Sir John moved a little and set his
empty cup upon the table.

“A charming girl,” he added.

“Yes." -

“You are fortunate in that man of
yours,” Sir John said; “a first class
man."

“Yes. He saved my life.”

Sir John blinked, and for the first
time his fingers went to his mouth, as
if his lips had suddenly got beyond his
control.

“1f 1 may suggest It,” he said rather
indistinetly, “I thing it would be well
if we signified our appreciation of his
devotion in some substantial way. We
wight well do something between us."”

He paused and threw back his shoul-
ders.

“I should llke to give him some sub-
stantial token of my gratitude.”

Sir John was nothing if not just.

“Thank you,” answered Jack quietly.
He turned his head a little and glanced
not at his father, but in his direction.
“He will appreciate it, I know."”

“I ghould like to see him tomorrow.”

Jack winced, as if he had made a
mistake.

“He Is not in England,” he explained.
“I left him behind me in Africa, He
has gone back to the simiacine pla-
teaun.”

The old man's face dropped rather
pliteously.

4T am sorry,” he said, with one of
the sudden relapses into old age that
Lady Cantourne dreaded. “I may not
have a chance of seeing him to thank
him personally. A good servant is so
rare nowadays. These modern demo-
crats seem to think that it Is a nobler
thing to be a bad servant than a good
one. As if we were not all servants!"

He was thirsting for details. There
were a thousand questions in his heart,
but not one on his lips.

“Will you bave the'kinduess to re-
member my desire,” he went on suave-
ly, *when you are settling up with your
man?’

“Thank you,” replled Jack. "l am
much obliged to you." .

“And In the meantime, a8 you are
without a servant, you may as well
make use of mine. One of my men—
Henry—who Is too stupld to get Into
mischlef—a great recommendation, by
the way—understands his business. I
will ring and bave him sent over te
your rooms at once."”

He did so, and they sat in silence
until the butler had come and gone.

“We have been very successful with
the simiacine, our scheme,” sald Jack
suddenly. I have brought home a con-
glgnment valued at £70,000." -

Sir John's face never changed.

“And,” he asked, with veiled sarcasm, |

“do you carry out the—er—commercial
part of the scheme?”

“I shall begin to arrange for the sale
uf the consignment tomorrow. I shall
fiave no dificulty, at least 1 anticipate
aone, Yes, I do the commercial part
as well as the other. I held the plateaun
against 2,000 natives for three months

with fitty-ive men. But I do the com- |

mercial part as well.”
As he was looking into the fire still,

Sir Jobn stole a long comprelicnsive
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glance at his son's' face. His old eyes
lighted up with pride and something
else, possibly love. The clock on the
mantelplece struck 11. Jack looked
at it thoughtfully, then he rose,

“I must not keep you any longer,” he
gaid somewhat stifily.

Sir John rose also.

“] dare say you are tired; you need
rest. In some ways you look stranger,
in others you look fagged and pulled
down."

“It is the result of my iliness,” said
Jack. “I am really quite strong,”

He paused, standing on the hearth
rug, then suddenly be held out his
hand.

“Good night,” he sald.

“Good night.”

Sir John allowed him to go to the
door, to touch the handle, bafore he
spoke,

“Then”— he snid, and Jack paused.
“Ihen we are no further on¥”

“In what way?"’

“In respect to the matter over which
we unfortunately disagreed before you
went. away?”’

Jack turned with his hand on the
door,

“I have not changed my mind in any
respect,” he said gently. *‘Perhaps you
are inclined to take my altered circum-
stances*into consideration, to modify
your views."” :

“T am getting rather old for modifica-
tion,” answered Sir John suavely.

“And you see no reason for altering
your decision?"

“None." =

“Then I am afraid we are no further
on,” he paused. *“Good night” be
added gently as he opened the door.

“Good night.”

L] * L * » ® L

Lady Cantourne was meant for hap-
piness and a joyous motherhood, She
bhad had neither; but she went on be-
Ing “meant” until the end—that Is to
say she was still cheery and capable.
She had thrown an open letter on the
little table at her side—a letter from
Jack Meredith announcing his return
to England and his natural desire to
call-and pay his respects in the course
of the afternoon.

“So"” she had said before she laid
the letter aside, “be is home again—and
he means to carry it through?"

While she still sat there the bell
rang. When Jack Meredith came into
the room she rose to greet him with a
smile of welcome.

“Bofore 1 shake hands,” she said,
“tall me If you have been to sce your
father.” _

“] went last night—almost straight
from the station. The first person !
spoke to-In London, except a eabman.”

So she shook hands.

“You know," she sald, without look-
ing at him—indeed, carefully avolding
doing so—*"life is too short to quarrel
with one's father. At least it may
prove too short to make it up again—
that is the danger.”

“The quarrel was not mine,” he said.
“I admit that I ought to have known
him better. 1 ought to have spoken
to him before asking Millicent. It was
a mistake.”

Lady Cantourne looked up suddenly.

“What was a mistake?” S

“Not asking his—opinion first.”

She turned to the table where his
letter lay and fingered the paper pen-
gively.

“I thought, perhaps, that you had
found that the other was a mistake—
the engagement.”

“No,"” he answered.

“Millicent will be In presently,” she
said; “she Is out riding."”

They talked of his life in Africa, of
his success with the simlacine, of which
discovery the newspapers were not yet
weary, until the bell was heard In the
basement, and thereafter Millicent's
volce in the hall.

Lady Cantourne rose deliberately and
went downstairs to tell her niece that
he was in the drawing room, leaving
him there walting alone.

Presently the door opened and Milli-
cent hurried in. She threw her gloves
and whip—anywhere—on the floor and
ran to him.

“Oh, Jack!” she cried.

It was very prettily done,
it was a poem,

“And, Jack, do you know,” she went
on, “all the newspapers have been full
of you. You are quite a celebrity.
And are you really as rich as they
say ™ 2

“I think I can safely say that I am
not,” he answered,

Lady Cantourne left them there for
nearly an hour, in which space of time
she probably reflected they could bulld
up as rosy a future as was good for

In its way

“OM, Jack!" she cried.

-

them to contemplate. Then she re.
tnred to the drawing room, followed
by a full sized footman bearing tea,
Bhe was too discreet a woman, too
deeply versed In the sudden changes of
ihe human mind and heart, to say any-
thing until one of them should give her
a distinct lead. They were not shy
and awkward children. Perhaps she
reflected that the generation to which
they belonged is not one heavlily handi-
capped by too subtle a delicacy of
feeling.

Jack Meredith gave her the lead be-
fore long.

“Millicent,” he sald without a vestige
of embarrassment, “has consented to

be openly engaged I_:ow."

Lady Cantourne nodded compre
hensively.

“] think she Is very wise,” she sald.
“1 know she is very wise,” she added,
turning and laying her band on Jack's
arm. The two phrases had quite a dif-
ferent meaning. “She will bave a good
husband.”

“8p you can tell everybody now,”
chimed in Millicent in her sllvery way.

Lady Cantourne was not very com-
municative during that reflned little
tea n trols, but she llstened smilingly
to Jack's optimistic views and Mil-
licent's somewhat valueless conments.

“I am certaln,” sald Mlillcent, at
length boldly attacking the question
{hat was in all thelr minds, “that Bir
John will be ull right now, Of course,
it 18 only natural that lie should uot
like Jack to—to get engaged yet. KEs-
peclally before, when it would have
made a difference to him In money, I
mean. -But now that Jack Is Inde-
pendent—you know, auntle, that Jack
is richer than Sir John."”

Lady Cantourne was rather thought-
tul at that moment. She ecould not
help coming back and back to Sir John,

“0f course,” she said to Jack, “we
must let your father know at once.
The news must not reach him from an
outside source.”

“1 will write and tell him,” sald Jack
quietly.

Even funerals and lovers must bow
to mealtimes, and Jack Meredith was
not the man to outstay his welcome.
IIe saw Lady Cantourne glance at the
clock. Clever as she was, she could
not do it without being seen by him.

8o he took his leave, and Millicent
went to the head of the stairs with
him. -

CHAPTER XXI.

F late Sir John had felt a sin-
gular desire to sit down when-
ever opportunity should offer,
but lie had always been found

standing on the hearth rug by the
butler, and, hard old aristocrat that he
was, he would not yleld to the some-
what angular blandishments of the
stiff backed chalr,

He stood for a few moments with
his back to the smoldering fire, and,
being quite alone, he perhaps forgot
to stiffen his neck, for his head
drooped, his lips were unsteady; he
was u very old man.

A few minutes later, when he strode
into the dining room, where butler and
footnan awaited him, be was erect,
imperturbable, lmpenetrable.

At dinner it was evident that his
keen brain was hard et work. He for-
got one or two of the formalities which
were religlously observed at that soil-
tary table. He hastened over his wine,
and then he went to the library. There
he wrote a telegram, slowly, In hils
firm, ornamental handwriting.

It was addressed to Gordon, Loango,
and the gist of it was—“Wire where-
abouts of Oscard—when he may be ex-
pected home.”

At half past 8 Jack arrived. Sir John
was awaiting him in the library, grimly
sitting In his high backed chair, as
carefully dressed as for a great recep-
tion.

He rose when his son entered the
room and they shook hands. There
was a certain air of concentration
about beth, as if they each intended to
say more than they had ever sald be-
fore. The coffee was duly brought.
This was a revival of an old custom.
In bygone days Jack bad frequently
come in thus and they had taken coffee
before going together In Bir John's
carriage to one of the great social fune-
tions at which their presence was al-
most a mnecessity. Jack bad always
poured out the coffee—tonight he did
not offer to do so.

“] came,” he sald suddenly, “to give
you a plece of news which I am afraid
will not be very welcome. Mlilicent
and 1 bave decided to make our en-
gagement known."

“You know,” sald Bir John gravely,
“that 1 am not much given to altering
my opinions. I do not say that they
are of any value; but, such as they are,
I usually hold to them. When you did
me the honor of mentioning this mat-
ter to me last year, I gave you my
opinfon.”

“And it has in no way altered?"

“In no way. I have found no reason
to alter it.”

“Will you, at all events, give me
your reasons?’ he asked. “I am not
a child.” ‘

“1 think,” he sald, “that it would be
advisable not to ask them.” :

T ghould like to know why you ob-
ject to my marrying Millicent,” perslst-
ed Jack.

“Simply because I know a bad wom-
an when I see her,” retorted SBir John
dellberately.

- “I am sorry you have sald that,” said
the son,

“Just,” contloued the father, “as 1
know a good one."

He paused, and they were both think-
Ing of the same woman, Jocelyn Gor-
{on. :

Sir John had his say about Milllcent
Chyne, and his son knew that that was
the last word. She was a bad woman,
From that point he would never move.

There was a long silence, while the
two men sat slde by slde gazing into
the fire.

“f am getting too old to Indulge in
the luxury of pride,” sald the father at
length. *“I will attend your marrlage,
1 will smile and say pretty things to
the bridesmaids. Before the world 1
will consent under the condition that
the ceremony does not take place be-
fore two months from this date.”

“1 agree to that,” put In Jack,

Bir John rose and stood on the hearth
rug, looking down from his great height
upon his son.

“But,” he continued, “between us
let it be understood that I move In no
degree fromn my original position. I
object to Milllcent Chyne as your wife,
But I bow to the force of circum-

stances, 1 admit that you have a per-
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fect right to marry whom you cboose—
in two months' time.”

8o Jack tock his leave.

“In two months' time,” repeated Sir
John, when he was aloue. with oune of
his twisted, cynleal smiles—"in tW0
months' time—qui vivra verrd.

. . - ] . * 5

There are some places in the world
where-a curse seems to brood in the
atmosphere. Msala was one of these.
Perhaps these places are accursed by
the deeds that have been done there.
‘Who can tell?

Could the trees—the two glgantie
elms that stood by the river's edge—
conld these have spoken, they might
perhaps have toid the tale of this little
inland station in that country where, as
the founder of the bamlet was In the
habit of saying, no one knows what I3
golng on,

All went well with the retreating
column until they were almost In sight
of Msala, when the flotilla was attacked
by no less than three hippopotamuses,
One canoe was sunk and four others
were 8o badly damaged that they could
not be kept nfloat with thelr proper
complement of men. There was noth-
ing for it but to establish a camp at
Msala and walt there until the bullders
had repaired the damaged canoes,

The walle of Durnovo’'s house were
still standing, and here Guy Oscard
established himself with as much com-
fort as circumstances allowed. He
caused a temperary roof of palm leaves
to be laid on the charred beams, and
within the principal room, the very
room where the three organizers-of the
great simiacine scheme had first lald
thelr plans, he set up his simple eamp
furniture.

Oscard was too great a traveler, too
experlenced a wanderer, to be put out
of temper by this enforced rest. The
men had worked very well hitherto.
It had, in its way, been a great feat
of generalship, this leading through a
wild country of men unprepared for
travel, scantily provisioned, disorgan-
tzed by recent events. No accident had
happened, no serious delay had been
fncurred, although the rate of progress
had necessarily been very slow. Near-
ly six weeks bad elapsed since Oscard
with his little following bhad turned
thelr backs forever on the simiacine
platean. But now the period of ncute
danger had passed away. They had
almost reached ecivilization. Oscard
was coutent.

To be Continued
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